And thin my bat(dl rh at! be ordered. 

Mr ftrcw ird ftdl bedrawne in length, 

Coiififlir^fcjq'iaily of horfe and Foote, 

Our Ar -nets ftull be pi a .ed in the midft, 

/onti Oakcd N >rf£> k , 7*.io,ims Rurleofi’urrey ' 

Sia ill iuue me leading of the fo, te and horfe J * 

They thus Jire&ed, wc wilt follow 
Jn thi ina n: b iftdl.whofe puiilanceon either fide 
.v iall os well winded with ourchitfcl! horfe: 
fiiund yimt Geotge to boote, what tliinkefi thou Mor. 

or, A good direftipn warlike fouerainge, Hefhermh 
Tins tound / on my rent dm m >rnm ? . h, ****** 

Jocjzftof Voz-f, T{h? be mt j 0 ' “ 

For Dickon thf differ, is bought and fold t 

King, \ thing deuiftd by thecnemie. 

Goc Gentlemen euery man vnro Ins charge 
Let not our babling d earner affright our Gules, 

Gonfcience is a word that cowards vfe, 

XDeuifde at fhft to keep the ft. ong in awe, k 

Our ffrong arxnes be our confcience, fwords our lawc. 
Marc.i on,,ioy nebraiiely,Ietvs too it pclLniell, 

If not to heaueiijfhen hand in h and to heft Hu option to , 
What (hall ! (ay more then /haueiiifcrd} htsarmu i. 

Remember whom yon are to cop c witl a'l 
A fort of vagabonds, rafcals and runavv aie's, 

A feum of 5rittame*,and (safe lackey pefants, 

Whom their orecloyed country v mit< forth 
7o defperate aduentu cs & aflin *d defti uftion, 

You fl>epingfafc, they bring you tovnrcll : 

You hailing lands, tJc bleft with beauteous wines, 

They wouid reftrame tbeone, diftaine theother/ 

And who doth lead them bu t a pal ti y fellow. 

Long kept in ^ritcaine at our mot hers coft, 

Amilkefopt, one that neuer in his life 

Felt fo much cold as oner fhooes in fnow : . . 

Lets wh'p thefe ftraglers ore the Teas again?, 

Lalb hence thefeouei weening raesof France, 

Theft- ftmiflit beggers weary of their hues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt, 

For want of raeancs poore rats had hangd tfacnifeluej, 

re. 


of Richard the tfiiftf,— - •" i 

/fwebeconqncredjlct men conqucre vs,. 

And not thefebuftard Bnttaines whom our fathers 
Jdaue m their owne iand beat n bobd andthurhpr,.. 

And on record teftfhem the heir.es of Rvalue. 

Shaft thefe rnroy our lancf-Iye with our wines I 
Rauilh our daughters, harke Iheare their drum, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen,. 
Draw Archers draw.youi ar.owes tothehead, 

J pur your proud horfes bard, and 1 ide in blood, 

Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 

PPoat faies Lord St: nletfwill he bring liis power* 

Met. My Lord, he doth denie to come. 

Off with his fonne Georges bead. 

Nor. My Grrd.theeneitAieispaff themarft, 

After the battaile,let George Stanley die. 

K<*$ A thouftnd hearts are great within my bofomc# 
Aduanceour ftandards fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word ofcourage faire Saint ^corge 
infpire vs with the fpleene of fiene Dragons, 

"Vpon them,vi&orie fits on c ur htlmes. 

t/flnrum excursions. Enter Cates hie. 

(Sat. ffefcew my Lord of Norfolke,rcfcew,refcevv, 

The king enaib more wonders then a man, 

3D iring an oppofite to euery danger, 

His hoi fe is flaine,;ind all on foote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in thethroateo death, 

Refcw faire Lotd,orel(ethe d.yisloft Enter Richard* 
K*« A horfe, a horfe, my kingdom? for a horft*. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord, lie helpe you to a horfe, 

K •». Slavic / haue let my life vpon a caft. 

And I will Hand the hazard of the day, 

Lthinke there he fixe Richmonds in the field. 

Fine haue t ft tine to day, in fteadof him, 

A horfe, a horfe, mv kingdome (or a horfe. 

Alarum, Enter Richard and RJchmondjhey fight, Richard it 
(Lane, then retr ait being founded. Enter Richmond (Darby 
beartng the crownt mth other Lords, 

Jfc God and your arme; bepraifed viftorious friends, 

T lie slay is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

2?ar.G ouia&ious JRichm6d,.wci haft thou acquit thee, Loc 
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